


Choices

by Believe24



Category: Legends of Tomorrow
Genre: Drama, Romance
Language: English
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-08 02:48:08
Updated: 2016-04-08 02:48:08
Packaged: 2016-04-27 22:05:40
Rating: T
Chapters: 1
Words: 1,104
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Instead of returning to the League of Assassins, Sara moves on with her life and finds happiness with a woman she can truly say she loves. But when Rip and the team finally return, she doesn't know what world to live in.





	Choices
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Sound was a word Sara hadn't described her sleep as in a long time. However, on the April morning she found herself waking up to, there was no better word. Her windows were slightly cracked open and the fan was on its medium setting. The breeze and sound in the room was perfect. When she lay on her right side she could feel the crisp, moist air of the wind that followed the previous stormy night, and when she moved to her left, she could hear the gentle breathing of her beloved beside her. Birds weren't even beginning to sing, it must have been less than four am.

She didn't know what had woken her up that morning. The sound person sleeping besides her was in the same position as the night before, and there wasn't an off pitched sound in ear shot, but Sara felt something creeping in, but she couldn't see it. Almost like a ghost from the past that hadn't yet arrived. She thought back to the night she had had the night before. Her love whispering sweet nothings in her ear as she wrapped her arms around them, listening to the sound of a joyful squeak, as they were surprised at Sara's initiative. Never had sex felt more perfectly spontaneous. She tried to fall back asleep, putting her arms around Her person. Her person. No one else's. Eventually she calmed herself, listening to their two heartbeats together in sink with one another. But that was too soon.

All of a sudden the door opened casually, as if someone was entering who lived there. But no one else did. Sara jolted awake grabbing her staff she kept under her bed, almost completely out of bed and ready to attack when she finally saw the figures standing in the door frame.

"That's impossible..." she trailed off in a whisper.

"You should know my now, Miss Lance that when you have a time machine, nothing is impossible!" Rip exclaimed in his normal, erupting, careless voice.

"Shut up!" Sara scowled putting her finger to her lips. Next her her the figure in the bed sat up aimlessly confused at the commotion. The team, which included Ray, Kendra, and the two halves of fire storm gasped at the sudden appearance of the other person in the bed, either by surprise of the second person, or how beautiful she was.

"Sara, oh my god, what's going on?" The woman, claiming dark curly hair and bright brown eyes looked to her with obvious concern. "What are they doing here, are we in trouble? Oh no."

"It's okay, Dana. They aren't here for us, just for me. I know them. " Sara comforted. Dana was naked as far as what they could see. She was holding up the covers, lucky for her sake. "I can't believe it. I never expected for you to ever come back." She said as she put on her robe from the side table and stood.

"We are here, to continue the mission. Kendra and Ray weren't hard to track down, in fact, they found us, but as for you, we have been searching days. What a surprise to find you in Midway City of all places. And, with such a lovely... companion." Professor Stein commented in his usual babbling way. Dana just looked at her completely mortified. "Is- is she okay?"

"What do you expect? A bunch of well dressed men come bursting into our bedroom in 1960 to find two women sleeping in the same bed. What would you think is going on." She ended by rubbing her back for reassurance.

"That wasn't our intention mind you, but I have to say that we have a lot of work that we must attend to, so get ready to depart, I want to be out of this year by nightfall." Rip said indifferently and as if the conversation was over then and there.

"Wait what? Excuse me for one second, i promise I'll be right back." She looked to Dana before running out of the room, ignoring Dana trying to grasp her wrist and make her stay. Once outside the room with the door closed Sara showed her true colors again for the first time in two years, "Do you really expect me to just leave her? I've been in this time for two years and you want me to just pack up and go, just like that? As if I have nothing here?"

"This isn't your time, besides the mission takes priority over any little fling you have going on here with that girl. I'm sure she'll understand, now pack up your things so that we can get going and find Mr. Snart." Rip godly announced beginning to walk away.

"Little fling? I love her! How dare you!"Sara exclaimed pulling him back by the arm and then nearly flinging him against a wall by his collar. "You left me here, for two years, I moved on with my life and made a great one. We may be just two women in a small apartment living in fear of retribution but I am happy. You are not going to make me leave like my life here is nothing! If you think you have that jurisdiction over me then you are sadly mistaken." She growled moving closer and closer to him with every huffed out sentence.

"It is my duty to make sure that none of you pollute the timeline, therefor I cannot allow you to stay here any longer." He jerked in her grip. The rest of the team just stared not knowing what to do or whose side to take: Sara's, who had found love and a new life and who was now being forced to abandon it by some man for his own desires, or Rip's: who recruited her to save man kind, and who would be responsible if time was destroyed due to Sara's stubbornness.

"You try to take me away from here, and I'll show you who can't afford to stay."

**First Legends fan fic. Depending on the feedback I receive, this will either continue or just be a one part story. If you like it follow and fav, it's up to you to see if this is continued or not**

**Also comment whose side you are on; Sara's or Rip's. THAT'D BE COOOOOL. Thank you for reading!**
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